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Summary: 


While the group camps out in the woods one night, Isaac 
finds Ivan in a strange position, and it leads to the two 
discovering something about each other. 


Night in the Woods 


Author's Note: 


Hey, I'm back with another smut fic. I've just been in a 
bit of a Golden Sun mood lately and I've really fallen in 
love with the Isaac/Ivan ship so | decided to write a little 
smut story with them. Besides, | figured | needed to take 
a bit of a break from OK K.O. smut and write some sexy 
stuff for my other fandoms. 


It was a quiet night in the woods, and four Adepts were 
resting up for another day of traveling that would come in 
the morning. Well...except for a certain Jupiter Adept. 
Whenever the group was camping out in the wilderness, one 
would stay up and keep watch for a bit while the others got 
their rest, and Ivan was usually the first to do so. He sat on a 
log and stared at the fire in silence while lost in thought, and 
something was conflicting him right now, and it was the 
feelings he had for a certain Venus Adept. For a while now, 
Ivan had quite a thing for Isaac, and it wasn't that hard to 
see why. Well, he really liked pretty much everything about 
him, his personality, his way of battling, and his leadership. 
Just Isaac's presence made Ivan feel all warm and fuzzy on 
the inside, it always made his heart flutter and... 


Ivan gasped as he felt a stir in his loins. Recently he had 
been having a strange thoughts towards Isaac that it made 
him feel weird...down there. At first he thought it was just his 
teenage hormones acting up, but soon the realization came 
that it was because of him. That's what conflicted Ivan the 
most. How would Isaac react if he were to tell him those 
feelings? Would he be disgusted? Would he kick him out of 
the group and... No, Isaac would never, but Ivan still didn't 


know what to do. He really liked him, but was afraid that 
those feeling would never be returned. 


All this thinking only made the arousal between Ivan's legs 
grow stronger, somehow. It was just a few nights ago when 
he had accidentally discovered a way to relieve that strange 
feeling, albeit temporary, and as long as he kept quiet... 


Ivan quietly moved a hand down to his lower area and 
Slipped into his pants, gasping as he felt it. He looked 
around to make sure no one was watching before spreading 
his legs a bit and beginning to move his hand up and down. 
He quickly bit his lip so that he wouldn't make any noise. 


“Need help?" Ivan gasped and looked up to see Isaac 
standing before him. Before he could say anything, the older 
blonde silenced him with a finger to his lips. "Allow me." was 
all he replied before leaning forward, staring into the 
younger blonde's purple eyes before pressing their lips 
together in a kiss. Ivan was completely frozen as Isaac 
wrapped an arm around him and held him firmly while the 
kiss deepened, and eventually he moving away from his lips 
to peck on his cheeks and occasionally his neck. "Ivan..." he 
whispered rather huskily as he wrapped his other arm 
around so that he could take off his gloves. Isaac moved a 
now naked hand into Ivan's pants and began helping him 
out down there, making the Jupiter Adept shudder at his 
touch. He practically melted in the firm hold, gasping lightly 
as Isaac continued to pleasure him and eventually the name 
of his crush escaped his lips in a low, gasping moan. 


"|-IlSaac..." 


The Venus Adept in question was awoken when he heard 
something. He thought he had heard someone call his name, 


which confused him. Was he just hearing things? Isaac 
figured that was the case and was about to fall back asleep 
when... 


"Isaac..." Came the voice again, this time a bit louder. Isaac 
now recognized the voice as Ivan's, which made sense since 
he was currently keeping the night watch, but why was he 
calling his name? And it sounded like a moan too, which was 
a sound he wouldn't be making unless... 


Isaac quickly got up and went over to make sure Ivan was 
okay, and there he found him sitting there with a hand 
between his legs, and he could see a hint of red on his 
cheeks as he kept moving his hand up and down while 
moaning his name with his eyes closed. "Ivan?" 


"H-Huh?" Ivan stopped as he opened his eyes, and jumped a 
foot in the air when he saw who was standing right there in 
front of him. "ISAAC!" he yelped before quickly covering his 
mouth, praying that he didn't just get caught masturbating 
or woke up Garet and Mia. 


There was a long silence until Isaac asked in a whisper, 
"Ivan...what were you doing?" 


"[...1-1..." Ivan never felt so embarrassed and ashamed, and 
he quickly turned away and couldn't stop the tears from 
streaming down his face. 


Isaac was taken aback upon hearing the light sobs and 
sniffles coming from the other blonde. "Ivan, what's wrong?" 


"I-I'm...l'm sorry, Isaac." Ivan sobbed, wishing he could just 
disappear. 


Isaac was confused. "Sorry for what?" 


"[...1-l just..." was all Ivan responded before going back to 
sobbing. 


Isaac could tell that something was bothering Ivan as he 
went over and sat down next to him, putting a hand on the 
younger blonde's shoulder. "Ivan, whatever it is that's 
troubling you, you can tell me." 


While Ivan appreciated the offer, he didn't quite know how 
he was going to explain his dilemma, especially to his crush. 
He wiped his eyes with his sleeve and slowly turned to face 
Isaac. "Well, i-it's just that |...'ve been...having these 
strange dreams lately." 


"Strange dreams? About what?" Isaac asked. 


Ivan felt a lump forming in his throat, and he choked up a bit 
as he struggled to get it out. "A-About...A-About...About 
you." he confessed before quickly turning away again to 
hide the deep blush spreading on his face. 


Isaac blinked. "About me?" 


"Y-Yes, Isaac." Ivan answered, slowly turning back to face 
Isaac but not daring to look at him in the eyes. "l-I don't 
know why I've been having those dreams, but...in them...you 
were...kissing me and..." He quickly turned away, not 
bearing to imagine the disgust Isaac must be feeling right 
now. 


ul Ivan..." 


"Isaac, | know you're disgusted and | understand if you hate 
me now because of-" 


"Ivan," Isaac said, turning the young blonde's head so that 
he was looking at him in the eyes. There was not a single 


trace of disgust on the older blonde's face. "I'm...I'm not 
disgusted, and | don't hate you at all for telling me this." 


Ivan was surprised to hear that. "Y-You...You don't?" 


Isaac smiled and wiped the tears away with his thumb. "No, 
of course not. I'm just...surprised that you had those feelings 
for me, and | know you're just struggling with grasping onto 
them. To tell you the truth...I've been having a bit of a soft 
spot for you too." 


"R-Really?" Ivan asked, feeling his heart soar. 
Isaac nodded. " Yes." 


Ivan smiled widely as he confessed, "Isaac, I... like you. | like 
you a lot and-" He was cut off as Isaac suddenly brought 
their lips together in a gentle kiss, making his eyes go wide. 
It only lasted for a few seconds, but to Ivan it was if time had 
completely stopped, and as Isaac pulled away, that shocked 
expression was frozen on his face as his cheeks burned with 
a bright red blush. 


Isaac couldn't help but chuckle at that reaction. "Was that 
enough to prove it?" 


Ivan had felt a rush of excitement from that kiss, not just in 
his heart, but also... "Isaac...1 haven't just been thinking 
about you a lot, but also..." He paused, feeling embarrassed 
with what he was going to say next. "I've been...feeling 
weird...down there." 


Isaac Knew what he meant and smiled at him. "Ivan, it's 
okay. It's nothing to be embarrassed about. It's something 
that everyone goes through, especially at our age." 


"Yeah, | know, but...I've been feeling like that...because of 
you." Ivan admitted, looking down at the ground and 
shifting his legs slightly. The two sat in silence for a bit, the 
only sound being the faint crackling of the fire. 


"Ivan, if you're not comfortable with it, then we don't have 
to...you know." Ivan's eyes widened as he looked back up at 
Isaac. "We'll only do it if you really want to." 


Ivan quickly shook his head. "No, Isaac. l... want to do it. | 
want you to...help me out...down there." 


Isaac looked over to where Garet and Mia were lying asleep. 
"Okay, but we gotta keep it down. We don't want to wake up 
the others." He then got down on his knees in front of Ivan, 
lifting up his top a bit and reaching for the rim of his pants. 


"Isaac, wait!" Ivan exclaimed, but it was too late as Isaac 
pulled down his pants until his crotch was exposed, but 
rather than there being a penis like he had expected, there 
was instead the outer folds of a vagina. 


Isaac looked up at Ivan in surprise. "You have a vagina?" 


"Y-Yes." Ivan answered, blushing deeply. "Isaac...please don't 
tell the others about this." 


Isaac smiled at him. "Don't worry, Ivan. | won't tell a soul." 
He then proceeded to take off his gloves and moved a now 
naked hand to those delicate outer lips, gently tracing a 
finger on the slightly wet folds. 


Ivan gasped as a shiver ran down his spine. Being touched 
down there felt good, but it felt even better now that Isaac 
was the one doing it. "I-lsaac..." he moaned as a bright red 
blush spread on his cheeks. "D-Don't stop..." 


Isaac nodded and kept going, gently stroking those lower 
lips which were getting wetter by the second. Ivan was 
moaning at his slow and gentle touch, and soon he decided 
to take it a bit further as he removed his hand. 


Ivan was confused when Isaac pulled his hand away. "I-lsaac, 
why did you-OH, GOD!" he gasped out loud before quickly 
covering his mouth. He felt his entire body quiver as Isaac 
was now using his tongue to pleasure his snatch and he had 
his legs spread a bit more, even caressing his soft thighs for 
good measure. Ivan looked like he was going to fall over at 
any second, so Isaac quickly put his hands to his sides and 
held him firmly as he kept at it, and he eventually moved up 
to the top part of that pussy, using two fingers to spread the 
hood and reveal that little love button, gently flicking his 
tongue over it. lvan's back arched and he clasped his hands 
over his mouth to muffle the loud scream from that huge 
pleasure spike as juices suddenly gushed out on Isaac's 
face. The younger blonde was seeing stars and felt really 
weak and shaky in the legs as the climax slowly died down. 
"|-lSaac..." 


"I got you, Ivan." Isaac said as he lifted his head back up to 
see Ivan looking quite dizzy. "You okay?" 


"I-lsaac...that was..." Ivan couldn't find the words to describe 
the intensely pleasurable sensation he had just experienced. 
While he had experienced orgasm before, it was never as 
strong as the one he just had, and it felt... "Incredible..." 


"Well, glad that made you feel better." Isaac replied as he 
stood up, and as he did, Ivan noticed a small bulge under his 
clothing and curiously inched his head closer. "Ivan, what 
are you doing?" 


"Isaac, | want to make you feel just as good as you did to 
me." Ivan answered. 


"Okay, but...nhow about we do it somewhere else?" Isaac 
suggested. 


And so the two moved to a different part of the woods where 
they were certain they couldn't be heard, but not too far 
from the campsite. Once they found a good spot, Isaac stood 
with his back against a tree as he undid the belt buckle 
around his waist and lifted up the bottom of his vest, and 
the bulge between his legs was now much more noticeable. 


Ivan got down on his knees in front of him, reaching for the 
front of his pants and pulling them down until that cock of 
his was freed into the open air. He was surprised at the size 
and was also a bit nervous, as he had obviously never done 
something like this before, but was going to try his best as 
he reached for that cock, which was just thick enough to 
wrap his hand around it. 


Isaac gasped as he felt Ivan's fingers wrap around his cock. 
"Ivan..." he moaned under his breath as he began to slowly 
and gently move his hand up and down on his cock. His 
head leaned back against the tree and he kept moaning the 
wind mage's name, lowly so that it wouldn't wake up the 
others. 


Ivan wanted to give Isaac the same amount of pleasure he 
gave him, and he decided to do so by taking his cock into 
his mouth, starting at just the tip. It was odd, but he heard 
Isaac's moans get louder, so he kept going, switching 
between sucking on and licking that mushroom cap, and as 
his tongue glossed over the small slit, a bitter yet salty taste 
filled his mouth. It was strange to say the least, but it wasn't 


the worst thing Ivan had tasted, and if he was making Isaac 
feel good, then he wasn't going to stop. 


Isaac kept moaning as Ivan continued to tease his cock, and 
he wanted him to go further, but it was his first time, so he 
let him go at his own pace. Moments later, he began to feel 
something build up in his groin and it was getting closer to 
coming out by the second. "I-lvan, I'm..." he tried to warn, 
but couldn't get it out in time as he released right in his 
partner's mouth. 


Ivan's eyes widened as a warm, sticky substance suddenly 
shot in his mouth, and so much was coming out that he had 
to pull away, allowing the rest to spurt out onto the grass. 
He wanted to spit it out at first, but saw the white stuff on 
the grass and found that it wasn't what he initially thought 
it was and swallowed what was in his mouth. The taste 
wasn't that bad either. 


Isaac leaned back panting, holding onto the tree for support 
as his orgasm subsided. "I...I'm sorry, Ivan. 1...1 tried to warn 
you." 


Ivan smiled. "It's okay, Isaac. You actually don't taste that 
bad." He then stood back up and surprised Isaac with a kiss, 
allowing the earth bender to have a taste of himself. 
Strangely enough, it was pretty arousing as they wrapped 
their arms around each other and they continued to kiss. 
After a moment, they pulled away and Ivan let out a small 
squeak upon feeling Isaac's cock between his legs, having 
gotten hard again. "Isaac..." 


Isaac realized what was up. "O-Oh, sorry Ivan, I-" 
"No, it's okay, Isaac. I... think I'm ready to do it now." 


Isaac was surprised. "Do you really want to?" 


Ivan smiled and nodded. "Yes, Isaac. If there's anyone | want 
to do it with, it's you." 


Isaac could tell by the look in Ivan's eyes that he really 
wanted to do it, so the two switched positions as the wind 
mage was now leaning against the tree. "Ivan, are you sure 
you want to do this?" 


"| already told you, Isaac. | want nothing more than to have 
you take me." 


"Well...okay." Ivan grabbed onto Isaac's shoulders as he 
lifted him up by the legs and positioned himself so that the 
tip of his cock aligned with his entrance, making the 
younger blonde tense up. Isaac was quick to calm him down 
as he whispered, "Don't worry, Ivan. I'll be as gentle as | can, 
but if you think it's too much and want to stop, just tell me, 
okay?" 


Ivan nodded. "Okay, Isaac." 


"Alright, here we go." Isaac held onto his partner's waist 
firmly and leaned forward, locking their lips as he pushed in. 
Ivan screamed against his lips, and he pulled away and 
looked down to see a little bit of blood trickling down and 
was immediately alarmed. "Oh my god, Ivan, I'm so sorry! 
Oh, god..." 


Despite the tears in Ivan's eyes from the pain of having his 
barrier broken, he smiled and whispered, "No, i-it's okay, 
Isaac. You don't need to say sorry. Keep going." 


"Are you sure? It sounded like it hurt and | really don't want 
to keep going if it..." 


Ivan put a hand on his lovers face and kissed his cheek. 
"Isaac, it's fine. | want to keep doing this." 


Seeing as the wind mage wanted to keep going, Isaac 
sighed. "Well...alright, if you really want to." he replied as he 
held back on and kept pushing in. Ivan whined and grabbed 
onto his back as while the pain was gone, this new feeling of 
having something so big inside him was very strange, but 
pleasurable. Once Isaac was in about a little more than 
halfway, he stopped so that they could both have a moment 
to adjust. "You want me to start moving now?" he asked after 
a minute. 


"Y-Yes, Isaac." Ivan answered, his purple eyes staring into the 
other blonde's blue eyes in want. 


"Okay, but if it's too much, just tell." Isaac nodded as he 
began to thrust, going slow and steady so that he wouldn't 
make Ivan too uncomfortable in the position he was in. He 
let out a low grunt as Ivan dug his fingers into his back, and 
he went back to kissing him to keep the volume down. 


Ivan was feeling a new kind of pleasure like never before, 
and he wanted more as he broke away from the kiss. "I- 
Isaac..." he panted, "G-Go faster..." 


“Haahh...y-you sure?" 


Ivan nodded as he wrapped his arms and legs around Isaac, 
moaning a bit as that cock was pushed in a bit further. "Yes, 
Isaac. Just take me. Make me yours." 


"Well...okay." Isaac nodded as he began to go a bit faster 
with his thrusting and kissing his partner once again, and 
this time he took it even further by invading his mouth with 
his tongue. Ivan kept his arms and legs wrapped around his 
lover as he fought back with his tongue, and they were lost 
in such pleasure that at this point neither of them cared if 
anyone else could hear them. 


A few minutes later, Ivan began to feel his climax rising 
again. "I-lsaac, I... think I'm..." 


Isaac silenced him with a peck on the cheek. "It's okay, Ivan. 
Let it out. I'm getting close too." he whispered, and then 
pulled them back into a deep, passionate kiss as they both 
hit their climax at the same time, moaning into each other's 
mouths as he pushed in all the way and filled Ivan up with 
his warm love. 


Once the two came down, they broke away from the kiss, 
both of them panting and sweating a bit. Isaac slowly pulled 
out and helped Ivan back onto his feet, the younger blonde 
moaning lowly as the sticky white dripped down his legs. 


"Isaac..." came Ivan's hushed voice, leaning up to kiss his 
boyfriend on the lips. "Thank you. You really gave me the 
best feeling in the world." His legs looked like they were 
about to give out as he nearly fell over, but Isaac quickly 
caught him. 


"You really need to rest, Ivan. It's my turn to be the night 
watcher anyway." Isaac helped Ivan walk back to the 
campsite and made sure they were completely dressed 
again before he gently lay him down. 


Ivan could barely keep his eyes open as he looked up at 
Isaac one last time. "Isaac, l... love you." he whispered 
before his consciousness completely slipped away. 


Isaac couldn't help but smile widely, and he leaned down 
and kissed Ivan's forehead. "Sweet dreams, my love." he 
whispered before walking off to take his spot as the night 
watcher. 


